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the driver asks you where it is and how to get to
it. If you don't know, out comes his Map and
Guide. I fancy that any London taxi-man who
was driven to consult a Map and Guide would
either commit hara-kiri or be despatched by
his colleagues. His knowledge of London is
unassailable. Never have I known him hesitate,
unless, that is, the street you want is an obscure
street in a distant suburb. In the rnad pride of
my own knowledge of London I have sometimes
put some pretty problems to him, but I have
never puzzled him. I have taken a taxi in
Coldharbour Lane and said "Percy Circus/5 and
the man has nodded and landed me there. I
have taken a taxi from a rank in Lewisham and
said "Goldsmiths' Hall," and have been asked
no question. I have tried the old trick of
Trafalgar Square, but have never won. Always
the man has come back with "Charing Cross,
Chelsea, or Stepney?" I have tried to catch
him taking a longer route than was necessary,
but have never succeeded. There have been
times when I have thought with impish delight
that I had got him. "He's going the wrong
way. He doesn't know. At last 3 can tell a
taxi-man something." Then a sudden turn has
brought us into a familiar street, and has
taught me a quick way I didn't know. Some-
times I have been so sure that he was using too
long a route that I have stopped him and